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' " 1
iiiiM,,, ,, ' ' m. I,the bulk of his property when he died.THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE, and more heavily and was never con

tented when she was away from him
I cannot help iU' I am moved lo.-d-o . so ded very appropriately.. To this sac-b- y

something that I'cannbt reslst.'-i''- -; another pause, which Adalin
hVleTd9y 1 ffic'i'Wiih fan"officer thought prolonged to a very awkwardii wouiH De macuu to represent clear--

shown a disposition t domineer uvr

But now anger and resentment arose in
his mind against him as unworthy such
a preference, and in the warmth of the
moment's impulse, he corrected his will
and cut him off with a dollar. Thi9 was
no sooner done than better emotions
stirred in the old man's bosom, and be

length, bhe therefore to keep up the
conversation asked are you fond of
novels, Mr. Dickton ?' I don't know,I never eat any, he replied. "..

Adaline came very near lauffhine- - at

period. A simple
"

minded, innocent,
true-hearte- d girl; in whose bosom scarce
beat a singleiselsh impulse, she found
herself sudde approached by one in
station far abovher, in a way that left
her heart ungikrded. Hehad stoopedto her, and Jeslifd UDon her. ami hA

And you saw him first only yester-
day?'

Ye?
'What did he sty when he called this

morning?
He asked for my mother.'
Your mother?'
Yes. I told him that my mother was

dead, and that I lived with Mrs. Lee.
He then wanted to . see her.; but I said
that she had gone over to your house.'

What did he say then?'- -

He spoke of you, and said you were
a good man, and that we no doubt found
you syg-oo-

d landlord. .had , jrnentiojiad

regretted the hasty act; but pride of

m ever since the cruise cnmnced, He com-
plained to the . commander, who babn mrthan one instance shown nae kindness. ;The
cfjinmnnder said that l"nijst make i certain cm-cessio- ik

the officer, whfch I felt humilia-
ting ; that good discipline 'required 'thw, and
thai unless I did so, he Would.:be r'eluctanily
compelled to fcrder me to the gangTvayP TIjusfar I had avoided punishment by a strict bbedi-enc- e

to duty.--
. N a?h had ever, touched me.

George's answer, but as if not noticing
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consistency prevented his recalling it.
J?rom that time old Mr. Lofton broke

obeying an impulse ol her nature, had
down rapidly. In six months he seem-
ed to have added ten years to his life.

nis mistake, she askt-- u : have you re
Alamance ?' .

4 No, not lhat I rcmer'I seldom: read anything but Jn 71
tive Baptist,' the BibU anJ tfln?
book. Oh! then vou.fe .Tff?

Stood firmer la cmnnnrt k i i

During that period no news had come Their tr ficlin nnr! Au l nat degradation J. felt would he my"ruin : and
from Mark : who was nnt onlv nno--

iorr ' n i... .ra, yi.u.- - sr. fM4ra -- mncn, . ra ner. than rT- - mi , t lJ-JxXforb-Witlffjot ! l T fa th e f anJT'tr r anHI a t h er u seasoniiiai j uii uwiivu uui vutiagci felt that in doing what he had done, he UponY rSn finished. 4 Let me -
J rnvIife. nQ'X jievT ' rWd

7frTT7l, irequ.esl wa
aVSrlHr. i

thehalf.. of it excb1had offended them beyond the hope of by painful consequanbes to the younr
Mr. Lofton appeared affected at this.
'VV hat then ?' he continued. ,

He told me who he was, and then lhat night.' At hst-- 1 seemed to time, lo read nffymhf,? X.-fKx-
vmforgiveness. He, therefore, naving ta-- man. When fJennv thought, of. how mT hammock

you are very conversant wi I htKaJ.111 )E2Lken a rash step, moved on in the way he Mark had beerr driven away on her ac- - be aual " w'e ocean, on a single plank,
I 1 .1 . 1.1 I . . ) . . . I tnaainrr .L.nt mill. U. n U I n I n. - (X m..ACjjnirc literature. asked me my name. When I told him

l "I Bit- - 1 1 .eu oook, saiu Aaaune, . glad , to havthat it wa Jennv, he said it was a good struck upon some subject that ould'
perhaps be interesting to him. , s.

name, and that he always liked the sound
of it, for his mother's name was Jenny.
Then he asked me if 1 had known his

JENNY LAWSON,
OR,

LOVE AT FIRST-SIGHT-

uau ciioseu, m a spiru oi retKiessuess count, she felt that in order to save' him ,uoo,,,b u SUI ""'"s "ivcijr
and defiance. The ties of blood which from the evils that must be impending

" .me, and monsters of the g.eat deep
had bound him to his home were broken, over him she would devote even , her g

weak, faint,
r0l,n

and
e5?fr fur lh;ir P'' did

was

the world was all before him, and he hfe in ..'his service. But, what could she eyes sweep the horiL, there was
vain

neither vel
must make his way in it alone. The do? This desire to serve him had also sel nor land in sight. At length' the sun went
life of a common sailor m a government another origig. A deep feeling of love down, and the darkness drew nearer and near- -

Yes,' said George, who now found
himself perfectly at home, on the submother, and when I said yes, he wanted
ject of divinity and he squared himselfBY KATE SUTHERLAND to know ifl loved her. 1 said yes for

vou know we all loved her. Then he tor the purpose of giving Miss Adaline a
specimen of his wonderful attainment?.

ship he found to be something different had been awakened; and, though she er I hen I could see nothing hut the stars shi-fro- m

what he had imagined, when, ac- - felt it to be hopeless she keDt the flame n'ng above me. In this moment, when hopecovered his face with his hands, and ICHAPTER II. I ting under a momentary excitement, he brightly burninc. seemed about leaving my heart forever, a light I have reid in that blessed book, of ourIt was imnmible fnr -- nrb ..l.nM. saw the tears coming through his fingers. was so mad as to enlist in the service. Intenser feeling nrnA,A
I came suddenly around me. . On looking up 1 first father and our first mother, that was

.if boat approaching. In the bow stood my'Because you knew my mother, andinterviews, brief though they were, to
take place without leavine on the heart L.ved.h?r- - Jenn--

V' .sa he' wlU be placed in Paradise; this Paradise wasLJnused to work or ready obedience, he live thought and the mind ofI f', 7 Jenny mother, and you sat guiding the he m Sheoon discovered that his life was to be took a higher develoDment. A rnnetat.i ui 1 i 7 .u.. : what they called a garden, but well rail
one not only of bodily toil, pushed some- - association with Mr Lnfinn nhnronnirorl U thrill' it a orchard. There was a great many
a ! i iL. a r T--: ! . i . . .. 7

umes 10 uif cauchic oi laugue, uui oue ner lo read to him sometimes for hours she kissed me, looked tenderly towards you,
of the most perfect subordination to the each day, filled her thoughts with higher an1 fded fr"m my sight. Then I awoke.
vvui yi uiucia, uuuci yam ui uijjuicaij lqjeas man any she had known and ffrad-- l i'criicufc ui aw una s iu suwho mjf

puuisiiineni. ine ursi insoierifc-w.u.i- u oi ually widened the spher of her intelli- - ' V "i""1- - ria a" Q" wn,u,,-u,,1,j- f u;

of a simple minUtd girl like Jenny Law- - fiends.' Afterwards he asked me a

son, a deep impression. New impulnes S,eat many questions about her, and

were given to her feelings, and a new le Wlihc tne tea! ln his eyes when
1 told him of she had saiddirection to her thoughts. Nature told many things

her that Mark Clifford loved her; and and done the last time she was up here,

nothing but his cold disavowal of the fact VVe were talking together about his moth-coul- d

possibly have affected this belief. er- - when Mrs- - Lee came in. She spoke
lie had it cross to h,m' and threatened to complainmet her, was true, only three
or four times ; but their interviews dur- - to ou' ll he came lher any more'

ing these meetings had been of a charac- - went awa'. anSry Bu.1 XU1 sure
ter In lev nn nrdinarv nfTVn K.hinH eant nothing Wrong, Sir. How COUld

fruit trees in it; the best apples that ever
grow'd in the world growed there, great
big horse-appl- es as big as your two fists
and yaller as gold; then there was a
great many sorts of peaches, more than
1 can tell you of, but the best of m all
was the big yaller minnis peach. I don't
know whether Adam made much cider

authoritv nassed to him bv a new fled?-rrprfp- a Thno ck j lereu, i made every desired concession tor my
d rt A.U' r, I.. K lo : "7T.r " . "U,C ,nuiC and was fomiven. And now I am writin2

" j 71 ih,.u.uuoib 10 me ojq man, wno, in to I feel as if there wa?three years, stung him so deeply that it turn,perceiving that the mind was expan- - dreim, Jenny. Ah! Shall
was only by a most violent effort that ding, took pains to give it a right direc-- face again? Heaven only k

I ever see your

or not, I don't think the Bible says, butne coum master uie impulse mat promp-- hon so tar as eternal knowledges were I send this letter to you in care of my grand- -
eu mm to seize auu mrow mm overuoaru. concerned.; - fatner. 1 know that he will not retain it or ill be bound he had a plenty of it andSolonasher eves, riimmed hv over. he. ad talk as he did about his mother

brandy too. Well, off at the side of theflnwintr lnri rnnl.l fnllou; Morb' r-l- lr. n heaven ?' He did not regret this successful effort Soon after Mark went to sea Jenny 8eek t0 know its contents. Unless he should
as self-contro- l, when, a few hours alter- - took pains to inform herself accurately aSu a,erlme' do not 9Peak to hirn or any one ,,r
wards, he was compelled to witness the as to the hbsition and duties of a common

1 have WfUten to J'0"' Farewell! Do
orchard was a piece of cleaied ground,inc form. 5he cazed eaeerlv alter him :

' But, how came you to meet him in
where Adam had his laters and cottonand When he un nt lenalh hidden frnm WOOds, Jenny ? said Mr. Lofton. fit rt . I not forget me in your prayers. planted now the Lord told Adam andpunishment oi tne cat innicted on a sai- - sailor on board of a United States vessel.her view, she sat down to pour out her rDid he tdl you lhat he would wait there

lor for the ofience ot insolence to an ot- - She was more trnnhlerl oKmit irtr oft.- - Mare Clifford.'
To be continued.' Eve, says he to them, here is a heap of

heart in pa5ionate weeping. lor you?
Old Mrs. Lee. while she tenderlv lov.

4 0hi no sir. The meeting was acci ficer. The sight of a poor man, writhing this, for she understood how unfitted he
under the brutality ot the lash, made an was for the hard service he entered up-impress- ion

on him that nothing could ef-- on so blindlv. - ,cd the fwcet flower that had grown up
denlal- - Iwassentovei to Mrs. Jasper s

under her care, was not, in all things, on an errand, and in passing through the
woods, saw him alone and look- -a wiaft and discreet woman nor deenlv sitting

r t . 1 I 1 i i i i. i . I . . "

race, ii aosorDea nis minu, ana orougni One day, it was over a year from the
it into a healthier state of reflection than time that Mark left Fairview, Mr. Lof--it

had yet been. ton sent for Jenny, and. on her cominev.,i ib u.mtiim ni iI.m hum very uuhanpv. 1 was frightened

Origina l 5npU0.

, Written for the Spirit of the Age.
GEORGE DICKSON'S ADVENTURES.

In the" State of N. C, C county,

fruit, there isn t a man in the world got
a better orchard than this is. I'll tell
you what you may do: you may eat as
much fruit as you please, so you don't
take none off of that tree that stands in
the middle of the orchard. You must not
eat of that, for if you do, it will kill you ;
its rank, pizen, says he. Now. the dev-

il was" a cunning old iogue, 30 Ihe chan-

ged himself into a sarpent,' and twisted
himself round a peath tree, and when

but he told me that he would'nt hurt ;heart. I have placed myself in this position into his room, handed her a sealed letterhair of my head. Then he made me si
by a rash act,' he said to himself, as he j but without making any remark. On itHumor of Mark's wildness had found

its way lo the neighborhood ot Fairview, down upon the grass beside him, and
talk to him about his mother. He asked

flr .wiAaj; - m sJ lrm.& a n fl J i c A i
i and made on unfavorable impression.

. innVinnr u-n- swill icerimticrwavto des-- I
u" i i

" - "y ufsiue,-in- e wora ouip in rea printed ninea Dy me name oi viuage. l nis '

wVlIbuTjia'ke1 plainer my oWnVeaknesi uponjnfTI have degraded myself; but there is a deringly, for a moment or two. and then the most 're'tote hone of attaining

avoid. Dras me to the gangway and I
with her heajt throbbing wildly, left the
room. On breaking the seal, she found
the letter to be from Mark. It was as

lain. ttU that 1 could rerrw:muer au.ouj. hep.
sometimes the tears would jsteaj over his
cheeks ; and sometimes he would say
Ah ! if my mother had not died. Hei
death was a great loss to me, Jenny a

great loss and I have been worse for it.'
And was this all you talked about,

Jenny.' asked Mr. Lofton, who was much
affected by the artless narrative of the
girl.

It was all about his mother,' replied

follows :

truclion, and rolling evil under his tongue
at a sweet morsel. When she heard of
his arrival at his grandfather's a fear
came upon her lest he uhould cat his

eyes upon Jenny. No wonder that she
met the young man with such a quick
repulse when, to her alarm, she found
that lie had invaded her home, and was

already charming the ear of the innocent
child she to tenderly loved and cared for.

"U. S. Ship .

the size and grandeur of the town from
which it lakes its name. It contain-withi- n

its limits a church, of the denom-
ination of ' Hardsides," a sect noted for
the learning of its ministers, the purity
and intelligence of its members gener-
ally, and the strictness with which they
shun even the appearance of evil with
many other excellencies which are its

am lost !'

Strict obedience and submission was
from that time self-compell-ed on the
part of Mark Clifford. It was not
without a strong effort, however, that he
kept down the fiery spirit within him.
A word of insolent command and cer-
tain of the young midshipmen on board

Valparaiaso, September. 4, 18 ,
My Gentle Friend. A year has

passed since our brief meeting and un-

happy parting. I do not think you haveJenny. I looked like her, and that it

ed her what purtyf big red apples they
was, and "asked her to eat ome. Eve
was the weaker vessel, so all other wira-mi- n

is, so she took some of the fruit and
eat it. Now I ask, did Eve act like a
prudent woman, did she seem like she
had much sense? No, she didn't. If
it had a' been me, I'll tell you how I'd a
done : I'd a jumped on my horse and gal-
loped to the nearest store, and got one of .

Collins's best axes and Ida chopped the
sarpent's head off.

At his interesting part of the preach-
er's discourse, Adaline, whose gravity
had been put to the severest test from
the first, could bear up no longer; khe
therefore had a very violent fit of cough-
ing which compelled her to keep her
handkerchief to hide her convulsions,
and when she did remove it, her face was

To find them sitting alone in the woods,
forgotton me in that time ; you may be

nnlv a little while afterwards almost seemed to nim, wnue wnu me, mai sne
could not speak to a sailor even if he

maddened her : and so soon as she took was present.' were old as their father, except in a toneHe said that, did he !' Mr. Lofton
Jenny home, she hurried over to Mr. Lof--

of insult would send the blood boilingtnn nnd in a confused, cxaesrerated. and spoke more earnestly, and looked intent

distinguishing features.
Among many other members, was a

ydung gentleman named George Dick-

son, a most exemplary young man of 25
years of age, who fancied he had hid a
call from on high to preach the gospel
though some pi-rson-

, who was not as

friendly to that church as perhaps he

sure 1 have not lorgotten you. The mem-

ory of one about whom we conversed,
alone would keep your image green in
my thoughts. Of the rash step I took,
you have no doubt heard. In anger at
unjust treatment both from my father and
grandfather, I was weak enough to enter

- ' cu r
manner, complained of the ly upon Jenny's face, 'les yes it is through his veins.

It was only by the narrowest chancintemperate so. She does look like dear Jenny, heconduct of Mark. es that Mark escaped punishment duringmurmured to himself. 'I nevei saw this
Together alone in the woods!' ex

the fitst six months ol the cruise, whichclaimed the old gentleman, greatly exci-- ! before. Dear boy ! We have done him
the United States' service as a sailor.riiese hastly conclusions ah,wrons

m i l 1 I ill ought to have been, had the audacity lo
show his skepticism on the subject by
giving it as his opinion that somebody

was in the Pacific. It he succeeded in
bridling his tongue, and restraining his
hands from violence, he could not hide
the indignant flash of his eyes, nor school
the muscles of his face into submission.

me! io how much evil ao tney ieaa.
'And vou were talking thus, when

Mrs. Lee found you?'
' 1 es, sir.

ted. hat does the girl mean r

Wliat does he mean, thus to entice
away my innocent child V said Mis. Lee,
equally excited. 'Oh, Mr. Lolton ! lor

goodness' sake, send him back to New
York! If he remain here a day longer,
all may be lost! Jenny is bewitched
with him. She cried as if her heart

Having committed this folly, and being
unwilling to humble myself, and appeal
to friends who had wronged me for their
interest toget me released, I have looked
the hardship and degradation before me
in the face, and sought to encounter it
manfullv. The oideal has been thus far
most severe, and I have yet two years
of trial before me. As I am where I
am by my own act, I will not complain,

They revealed the wild spirit ot rebell-
ion that was in his heait. Intelligent
promptness in duty saved him. This
was seen by his superior officers, and it
was so much in his favor when com

else was called, and George Dickson an-

swered. Be this as it may, I shall not
attempt to decide the point but wheth-
er he was called or not, he obeyed the
summons; and his zeal for the church
was only surpassed by his love for rum ;

a circumstance of so rare an occurrence,
that I will give the reader the informa-
tion for "thereby hangs a tale."

George was a man of tolerably good
appearance; a red face, and tolei ably
ready witted, though his knowledge of
things in general was rather limited. He
was entirely unacquainted with that ten-
der emotion for the softer sex, or weaker

4 What did she say ?'
I can hardly tell what she said, I

was so frightened. But I know she
spoke angrily to him and to me, and
threatened to see you.'

Mr. Lofton sighed. deeply, then added
as if the remark were casual

And that is the last you have seen
of him.'

No, sir; I met him a little while ago,
as he was hurrying away from you, house.'

4 lou did ?' Mr. Lofton started at Jen

and yet, I have felt it hard to be cut off

rosy indeed. .

Dinner was now announced, to which
our friend did ample justice ; he was too
much of a philosopher to allow affairs
of the heart to interfere with the affairs
ot the stomach. AftPr dinner was over,
our two friends who had been fishing in
the morning.having occasion togotoMr.
Walton's Store, about half a mile off, po-

litely invited George to go with them, to
which he readily assented. So they
started for the store, and directly after
their arrival at that place the preacher'
bought a quart of rot-g- ut whiskey to
treat his companions on; but to his in-

finite astonishment they both refused to
drink, merely because they were Sons
of Temperance. So you are both Sons
of Temperance, is ye? says the preach-
er; now let's have a argiment on the
subject. Have ye got anyorthorty frura

plaints came from the petty tyrants of
the ship who sometimes shrunk from the
fierce glance, that, in a moment of strug-
gling passion, would be cast upon them.
After a trying ordeal of six months, he
was favored by one of the officers who

- - -

would break when 1 took her back home,
and said that 1 had done wrong to Mark
in what I had said to him.'

Weak and foolish child! How little
docs she know of the world how little
of the subtle human heart ! Yes yes,
Mrs. Lce, Mark shall go back at once.
Uc shall not remain here a day longer,
to breathe his blighting breath on so
fcweel a flower. Jenny is too good a girl

from all the sympathy and kind interest
of my friends to have no word from
home to feel that none cares for me.
I know that I have offended both my fath
er and grandfather past forgiveness, and
my mind is made up to seek for no recon

saw deeper than the rest, and gathered
from him a few hints as to his true char-
acter. In pitying him, he made use of
his influence to save him from some of
the worst consequences of his position.

ciliation with them. I canLot stoop to vessels, as he termed the ladies in his
that. I have too much of the blood of sermons, until about three weeks prior

ny's unexpected reply.
4 Yes, sir.'
' Did he speak to you ?'
4 Y'es ; he stopped and caught hold of

my hai.d, eaying, God bless you Jenny !

We may never meet again. They have

lo the commencement of my story, atthe Loftons in my veins.
But, why write this to you Jenny?Jenny Lawson was a changed girl af-- which lime he saw Miss Adaline C , at

Church, when he became a complete en-amora-

but how to make a start at the
ter her brief meeting with Mark Clifford.! You will hardly undetand how such

to be exposed to such an influence.
The mind of Mr. Lolton remained ex-

cited for hours after this interview; and
- when Mark appeared, he met him as has

already been seen. The manner in
which the young man received the an- -'

gry words of ln grandfather, wasalit--

T tie different from what had been antici-

pated. Mr. Lofton expected some ex-

planation b which he could understand

the Bible for bcm; Sous or Temperance fBefore, she had been as light hearted I feeungWarJgovern'any heart your own
and as gay as a bird. But, her voice j is so gentle and innocent in all of its im- - fair object of hisiadmiration puzzled him j which interrogation he thought of itselfdriven me away, because the' thought I

meant to harm you. But he said noth-

ing wrong was in his heart, and asked
me to pray for him, as he would need my

not a little. After revolving the thing j so potent as to silence effectually any
in his mind he came to the conclusion t argument that might be brought forth by

pulses. I have other things to say to you !

Since'our n.eeting I have never ceased
that he would seek an introduction at anv member of the Older.to think of you. 1 need no picture of

was no longer heard pouring forth the
sweet melodies born of a happy heart.
Much of her lime she sought to be alone,
and when alone, she usually sat in a state
of dreamy, absent mindedness. As for

the hands of Miss Adaline's cousin, a David Curtis answered, we have a-- "
Mr. John J- - Accordingly an ar--

prayers.
At this part of her narrative, Jenny

wept bitterly, and her auditor's eyes be-

came dim also.
Satisfied that Jenny's story was true

your face, for 1 see it ever before me as

distinctly as if sketched by the painter's
art. I sometimes ask myself wondering-ly- ,

how it is that you, a simple coun- -
rangement was made between Ihem. Mr.

more cieany wnai was iu m juung
man's thoughts. When, therefore, Mark

abruptly turned from him with such
ktranne language on hut tongue, Mr. J. obtained the consent of cousin Ada- -

line to introduce our friend, and on the

bundant scripture for it; there is a pas-

sage something like this,'wine is a mocker
strong drink i raging, and whoso is de-

ceived thereby is not wise.'
4 Yes,' says the preacher, that is wine;

now show me where the bible forbids a
man drinking brandy, whiskey, rum or

tiy maiden, could, in one or two brief
Lollon's anger cooled, and he felt that j

her thoughts, they were, most of the time,
on Clifford. His hand had stirred the
waters of affection in her gentle bosom ;
and thev knew no rest. Mr. Lofton fre-quent-

ly

sent for her to come over to the
mansion house. He never spoke to her

appointed day the two went to Mri. C.'s
in every particular, Mr. Lofton spoke
kindly to her and sent her home.

A week after Mark Clifford left Fair-vie- w,

word came that he had enlisted in
residence, and found Adaline at home

meetings, have made so strong an im-

pression upon me ? But, you bore my
mother's name, and your lace was like
her dear face. Moreover, the beauty of

and even more charming than she ap
peared at church. I formally introducedof Mark ; nor did she mention his namethe United States' service and gone lo
them, and shortly after left them, to joinboth thought of him wheneversea as a common sailor; accompanyinglough

he had suffered himself to be misled by
a hasty judgment. That no evil had
been in the young man's mind he was
cure. It was this change that had

prompted him to make an effort to recall
him. But the effort was fruitless.

On Jenny's return home, after her last
interview with Mark, she found a servant
there with a summons from Mr. Lofton.

goodness was in your countenance, and
a sphere of innocence around yon ; and
I had not strayed so far from virtue's

David u. who was nsning in acreeit nearthis intelligence was an indignant avow

gin, and I II give up.
No drunkard hath eternal life,' says

David, in reply.
4 Well but that is not

ptnting out where it says whiskey is not
to be used. I know as well as you, that
wine is forbidden, and that's the reason
why I never drink it, but show me where

they were together. The oftener Mr.Lof-lo-n

saw Jenny, and the more he was
with her, the more did she remind him of

the house. Now our friend was not to
be scared at trifles, but I must say thatpaths as to be insensible to these. Since

al of his father that he would have noth-

ing more to do with him. To old Mr.
Lolton this was a serious blow. In Maik his own lost child his Jenny, the moth-- 1 we parted, Jennv, you have seemed ever

erot Mark now in heaven. The inci
his heart fluttered very much when left
atane with Miss Adaline. He soon re-

covered his self-possessio- n, however, for
d

he had hoped to see realized some of his!"With reluctance she repaired to the present with me, as an angel of peace and
protection. In the moment, when pasdent of meeting with young Clifford had
sion was about overmastening me, you with wonderful presence ot mind he
stood by my side, and I seemed to hear
your voice speaking to the rising storm

ambitious desires. His daughter Jenny
had been happy in her marriage, but the
union never gave him much satisfaction.
She was to have been the wife of one
more distinguished than a mere plodding
money making merchant.

mansion .house. On meeting with the
old gentleman he received her in a kind

but subdued manner; but, as for Jenny
herself, she stood in his presence weep-

ing and trembling. -

'Jenny,' eaid Mr. Lofton, after the girl
crown more composed, when did

helped to develop Jenny s character, and
give it a stronger type than otherwise
would have been the case. Thus, she
became to Mr. Lofton companionable ;

and, ere a year had elapsed from the
time Mark went away, Mrs. Lee, hav

whiskey is forbidden.'
Then you seem not to be aware that

alcoholic liquors were not discovered un--.

til about the seventh century, nor brought
into general use until about the 13th
century. At the time the Bible wa
written, wine was the intoxicating bev-

erage; alcoholic liquors were not known,
and for this reason the sacred writers

and huhhing all into calmness. When

cleared up his throat and remarked
14 This is very dry weather."

To which remarkable observation,
Miss Adaline replied, very dry, very
dry indeed."

A short pause ensued, but George
again said, 4 if it does not rain shortly,

my feet have been ready" to step aside,
you instantly approached and pointedPainful was the shock that

the prostration of Mr. Lofton's am ing passed to her account, she was taken to the better way. Last night I had a
into his house, and he had her constant- - dream, and it Is because of that dreambitious hopes touching his grandson, of

peak of wine and not of distilled pirly with him. As he continued to fail, Uuat I now write to you; I have often felt
you first meet my grandson ?'

Jenny mentioned the accidental meet-

ing on the day before, and the call at the

cottage in the moning.
crops are bound to sutler. lo wnictiwhom he had always- - been exceedingly

fond. To him he had intended leaving)6 leaned upon the affectionate girl more like writ'mg before; ndw I Write because astounding information, Adaline respon-JU- g, said David. And where do you get


